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Stranger 


than Fiction 









No other set of books 
written shows so con- 
cingl| that Fiction ever 
rs after Truth, that the 
Ide imaginings of the 
romancer after all fall far 
hort of the real fa of 
History. The Romantic 
facts that the authors have 
brought out in strong relief 
thi series giving tne 
lives of the world’s m 
famous characters, demon 
strate how unfruitful is in- 
vention, and how cold and 
barren is imagination, 
contrast with what life - 


self can show in those 


. . 
changing 
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500 WIVES 


besides a numerous retinue of females of the sort often mentioned 

Holy Writ and once found in the menage of every Oriental despot 

failed to subdue the fiery spirit of Genghis Kaan. 

At an age when most men would be resting on their laurels 
Genghis was out looking for more trouble—and trouble a plenty he 
found—and made—up to the day of his death, at the age of 65. 
t makes “re gy reading—the story of this son of a petty 
Mongolian Chief, born in a tent on the shore of the Hoang-ho, who 
bec ame on f the vreatest co q ierors the vorld }; as @ver sSé@en, and who 
left an empire \ veeely greater in extent than that of Rome when she 
was mistress of the world. 

It’s a story tle like of which you never read before, telling of the 
minners, custonis, and n odes of life, of the sports and pastimes ol 
trange Oriental peoples—of Gargantuan feasts and barbaric revels; 


of the c neat Lordes of nomads who, combining under the 
leadership of Genghis Khan, nage the Great Wall and conquered 
Northern Chin a, vept across the Mongolian steppes even to the 
banks ; of the Daies i ais, overran Asiatic Turkey and pene- 
rated beyond the confines of Ind 


This a fas Ha and ruthless ea even as William Hohen- 


zollern, claimed to be an object of the special favor of God. Sut 
Genghis, being a man of rare personal courage and possessing man) 
statestanlike qualities, managed to get away with it, and wonderful 


- . : 
to relate—But read this strange story yourself, one of many stories 

it of real life that are just as interesting, written by the famous 
historia Abbe tt, al 1 found in 


Famous Men and Women 


of History 
Remarkable Characters All 
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Drawn by Orson Lown. 
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SUNDAY Evex sinc AT Mrs. Fur .eicut’s 
he’s not playing at present.” 











“he quit the Follies, you know; 
“Oh, and hasn’t she anything in view?” 
Well, yes, but not as much as she had the show.” 
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a Lost Soul 
the Three Mile Limit on January 16th Last 


By Eviis Parker Bur.er 


Author of * Pigs ls Pigs,” * 


; 


UNE 30, 19190—-Today is the Lappiest day of 
my life. At nine o'clock this morning I am t 
be released from Dr. Binks’s Psychopathic 
. Hospital where I have been confined for two 
ears, At nine o'clock I[ walk from these 
accursed confines a free man. At nine five I shall take 
the first drink of alcoholic liquor to pass my lips since 
| was incarcerated here through the cruel machination 
of a heartless wife. It is my intention to make up fo 
ost time. For many years, before I was locked up here, 
| was a student of the effects of alcohol on the human 
ystem. Leaving the minor phases of this great subject 
to others, I specialized in the study of the effect of the 
naximum content of alcohol on the human system. 
What, | asked myself, is the effect of a peak load of red 
liquor on the human bean? I therefore carried a maxi- 
num peak load at all times. [Even my friends remarked 
that I was loaded early and often. 

June 30, 1010, 8:45 4. M.—I am so nervous with joy 
that I could whoop. A minute ago the keeper unlocked 
the last chain from my left leg. In a few minutes | shall 
be able to resume my life-work as a student of alcoholic 
conditions. Before I was locked up here many savants 
remarked that 1 was the man that put the stewed in 
tudent. 


J iné 30, 1919-——-9:15 P.M. 


I am free but I might 


Confessions of a Dada 
as well be dead. With horror | learn that this entire 
nation Nas vone ar "Tomorrow | leave these shore 
forever. 
June 27, 10710 | am oft! Just as the gang-plank 
was being raised I dashed aboard this ship. Where she 


is going I do not care. She is going away from here and 
that is enough for me. 


June 32, 1919-—I learn that the name of this staunch 


,< 


sailing vessel is the Camel. 1s this abad omen? A camel 
can go several days without drink, but the drink it can 
yO without is wate! | notice that this is a square rige¢ d 
hi . | hoped it was a schooner. | noticed, Too, that 

pa sing Sandy Hook we did not go near the bai | fear 


fortune. 

June 33, 1919—W hen I learned that my native land 
had murdered j v | swore that the fatal day of July 1st, 
I9I9, should never arrive for me. I meant to commit 
uicide, but I have not the courage to do so unless I an 
tanked up. Nevertheless I shall keep my oath. Ju 
hall never arrive for me. It shall always be June. 

June 34, 19019—I1 would give a million dollars for a 
real drink. One thought alone sustains me—each hour 
I am nearer some land where I can quench my thirst 
The ship is making good time. The Came/ is humping 
herself, oO to speak. 


June 35, 190190—This morning while pacing the deck 

















Deawn by Crawroap Youn. 
New Cook—Pefore | can accept yuu, lum, lid hafta km 
‘ta place to keep me Ford 
| stepped on my tongue and bruised it. I feel that this 
is a mystery ship. When I approach any of the crew or 
any passenger he places his hand on his hip pocket and 
hurries away. Is mutiny afoot? 

June 20, 1010 -A\ frightful storm has arisen and the 
Camel is being blown out of her course. All the masts 
have been sheared off by the wind. ‘The rudder is 
leaking. 

June 57, 1910—The storm is dying now but the ship 
is a total wreck. Today the captain had the crew saw 
the ship in two, hoping that one-half might prove sea- 
worthy, but his countenance shows his disappointment 
Neither half is any more seaworthy than the whole was 
[The captain gave us our choice of taking to the bow 
half or the stern half. We chose the stern because this 
s indeed a stern business. 

June 0}, 1010 —Today, about eightee! bells, the 
stern began to settle at the bow and the captain gave 
the order to man the boats. They were lowered ove 
the larboard watch and I climbed down the ladder. It 
was too short and I had to drop. It was the first drop 
[ had had since 1917. I[ lit on m 
I was groggy. 


head and for in hour 


June 79, I19T9 For sixteen days ve have been In 
this small boat without food or water. I! miss the food. 
but the ocean is not dusty in these latitudes so I have 


not felt the need of a bath and have not minded the Jack 


of water. ‘The coxswain of this boat was a Russian. He 
said he was a friend of Frank L. Stanton’s, and I asked 
him his name; he said it was Havva Drinkoviskv. He 
was weak and did not struggle much. As we do not 
know the burial ritual of the Russian Church we did not 
make use of it. The captain took charge of the boat. 
June 83, ro190—I asked the captain today how long 
he thought it would be before we reached a place where 
ve could get a couple of cocktails, but he 
‘vasive reply. I think he is afraid of me 
June 84, 1org-—-Today the captain made an an 
nouncement that has filled us all with joy. We are ap 
proaching land. Tonight or tomorrow we will reach Terra 
Firma. I have never heard of the placebut I told the cap 
ain that if it was a prohibition country I would kill him 
June 84, 1010, Half-past Eleven Bells—One of the 


made an 





sailors tells me that Terra | ritia 5 not A 
ountry. It is French for solid ground. I do 
not like the way the captain is deceiving me by 
such subterfuges. I asked him point blank 
what land we were approaching and he made an 
‘vasive reply 


June 85, 1919-—-Land is in sight! At day 
light we saw it to the westward. I unpacked 
my corkscrew and sharpened it on the binnacle 


of the starboard ratlines. For weeks the men 
n this boat have not reached for their hip 
pockets. 1e sight of land all turned tow4arc 

ket Art ht of land allt 1 toward 
the West and burst into song, trolling forth 
the Little Russian national hymn, the words 
of which are: 


“Houd rye yi yam, 
Houd rye yi yam, 
Noab uddi noze, 
Houd rye yi yam.” 


It was a thrilling sight to see eighteen strong 
men waving their glistening corkscrews and sing- 
ing thus. The captain, who is steering the boat, 

alone refrained from joining in the glad anthem. A 

shudder passed over him. He is manifestly uneasy. A few 

minutes ago I asked him the name of the land we are 
approaching. Instead of answering me he said, “I think 

I'll get out and walk the rest of the way.” There is 

Why is he afraid? Is this 

land we are approaching a cannibal island? Does he 

know it?) VW hy dees he fear to tell us its name? 


some hideous mystery here. 





Drawn by F. M. Fotrerr + A. C 
The Bully—Savy' a frien’ o° mine says 
I never did.” 


Oh, ther hh e want nainoate 1 ‘, n’s a 











‘My Hat 


June O54, lglg, Twenty-three Bells, P. M. ‘The mys 
tery of the captain’s anxiety has been solved. It was 
olved three minutes before his untimely demise. As the 
boat grated on the beach we saw a native and we leaped 
ashore and rushed toward him. ‘What land is this?” | 
cried. His answer, reacting on the stilletto points of our 
corkscrews, resulted almost instantly in the death of the 
perfidious captain of the Camel, who had steered us to 
these shores. We are marooned on the Drv Tortugas. 





Personal Order 

In a collision between an auto and a load of hay the driver 
of the Jatter was projected into the 
village road on his head and lay 
there semi-conscious, until two 
occupants of the more speedy ve 
hicle lifted him out of the dust 
and started to carry him toward 
the sidewalk 

“Shall we take him into that 
undertaker’s shop there, or to the 
drug store farther down the street?” 
asked one ef the burden bearers 

The victim raised his head with 
alacrity and vociferated 

“Take me to the drug stor 
first. vou darn fool!” 


1a 


An Easy Virtue Drawn iy Laxc Camewent 
Some individuals are pure i a a eee 
minded because they never think. can bring me an order of pea 


Is 
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Rune!” 
The Royal Wrapper 


By Liste Beir 


Tut 





HIS is a free country, to which visitors are ad- 
mitted at all hours—including Sundays and 
holiday $. 

Sut the time has come to take these international! 
guests aside on their arrival and give them a little well- 
meant advice. The fact is, these visitors are setting a 
bad example before the women of this country, and one 
which is rapidly driving most of us toward bankruptcy. 

very new visitor has been starting a new style, and 

the situation is becoming 
—_ alarming. When the Quee: 
=>- —~ of the Belgians appeared on the 
A elgg \ street, she wore a turban of 
/ : cloth of gold. 
pant The very next day, every 

“se wide-awake milliner in the 
i/- country placed an order for 

” cloth-of-gold turbans. And by 
the third day, husbands and 
heads of families began to get 
bills for cloth-of-gold turbans. 
Somehow, they lost all interest 
in the royal family from that 
moment. 

Next the Prince of Wales 
came. Now he was a nice 
chap, but not once while he 
was here was he seen with hi 
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For the first course ( 


on the half shell 
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D y Noumas Anti y 

Sta / Did " 

Vew Subur Ye i i bie 

" i] 

cap On straight Whereupon, the women boug ‘ 
hats to wear tilted. 

And n *s Maeterlinck’s blue birds \laeterlinck 
came Over to see his Opera put on, and he’s not really 
blame for the new fad. But every shop in the country 


is showing blue birds now, chiefly in the form of em- 
on lingerie. 
Just because poor Macterlinck came 


his Blue 


broider 


ove! to put on 


Bird, every woman thinks she must put on a 

few blue birds, too. And when blue-bird envelope 
ee , ‘ ; 

chemise, a blue-bird teddy-bear and a | cami- 
sole warble to the tune of about $86, you can see wher: 


father will have play the rdéle of a ver 
blue old bird for quite some time 

There’s only a stoy 
this sort of thing. Make every distinguished 
male visitor to this country take 
wear nothin ig while here exce pta black « 
and a sack suit. 
feminine 
and one of 
fascinator 

If they will agree to that, the 
and the 


one way to put a stop t 
an oath to 
lerby 
and make every distinguished 
ginghan 
old-fashione 


Visitor put on a 
those 


Wrapper 


crocheted 


st] _ 
militners 


ashion sharks quite so 


quick to adopt their ideas 
And consequently, domestic finances will 
be restored to a basis of peace itl resefe 
va 
Tact 
You told me before we were married that 


become famous.”’ sobbed the wife. 


ou would 





coal t 


body 





e the 


Sm Bri tte 


Press 


Isn’t Jackson a bit slow? 
exclaimed Yadilloh, who lived in the same board- 


tobac 


Slow!” 


ng house 


iner, and the other is agoin’ to be a longshoreman 


John.” 


ker 





The 
Ww 


plu gy ol 


New 


LIAM HIGHPO 


lrivet In to the 


Era > | 


KET 
( ornet or 
i horse shoe ina ho 
vthe 

said the stor Keep r ul 
bovs h | 


sila 
yr his cradling-s« 
I hear,” 


+} 


vore is come pack trol 


\ 


ree 

Yas. Back 
An hat air they agoin’ lo no 

Wi liam: ‘ = 
They has gone in fo’ perfeshio 

them 

store keeper 


All three 


Chev’ re smart, boys.”’ 


rhe 
r| tsses 


“Vas 


stared under hi 
‘Perfeshions! 
Perfeshions. No workin 
selves to shadder like I sf 
‘Lawvers?” 
Naw!” snorted 
in disdain. 
‘ Doctors? 
‘Naw!” « 
** Preachers?” 
And starve to death? 
“Steenographers, 
keepers, school-teachers, politic s?” 
“John, you're ahind 
the times. One o’ my agoin’ in 
to be a railroader, to be 


Le’s 


their 
done 
Willian Hig! 


pocket 


Naw sirree!”’ 
typewriters, book 
forty year 
boys is 


another is agoin’ 


Accent on the Sins 
-What peculiar raisins in this mince pie! a 
Yes, 


these are known as taxi-cabaretsins. 


Just a Bit 
* asked Lerret 


‘An elephant could take a sponge bath and have 
while Jack was washing his face.”’ 


massage 








‘What more fame could a man desire than to 
ve known as your husband inquired the hus { 
1 gently. Dra by A. Ma 
And lo she Vas comitlorte { 
8 











Drawn by Menniie pr Manis 


\ Post-IMpPRESSION OF THE SEASON’S LATEST ni 


SUCCESS 


Billy 
By War So \pKi 
ILLIANM FORREST, known to a wide circle as ni 


“ Billy,” was an artist of sufficient ability to 
maintain himself in luxury. 

Ilis studio was frequently the scene of 

those little gatherings familiar to most 

He was a quiet fellow, but 
he liked to have a few friends around 
him. He was forty-four years old, 
loved his work, seemed to have little 
other interest in life, although he was 
keenly interested in the joys or sor- 

ws of his friends. 

. The most unselfish of men, he 
oved to make ready good food and 
lrink, look after the serving, get the 
talk going. When the chatter, pun 
tuated by bursts of laughter, became 
ively, he was happy. 

\t these affairs some of the ladie 

nm oked, others did not. 
Some sipped a glass of wine, others 
idn’t. You did as you pleased. Ni 
harm was thought if, now and then, a 
= S1SS Was exchanged. These people 
snew each other well. Some of them 
vere in love with each other, some of 
them just in love with happi 

Billy had never been known to kiss a 

ady publicly. If he had ever been in 

ve nobody knew it. 


studios. 


One evening somebody brought a Dra y T. S. Tovser 
tranger to the studio An ue Pon Ra 
She was 2 little thing, but a bit of al ' 


( she i ite ( 
Iter lt ea 3D t cr irl 
yering she Te civa ( ! Iu 
1 —_- 
il tne thre i i i gracet gest 
sal 
+e irtia ne i i ¢ 
ik he 
4] 
\ the event Da re tere 
t ] ] ] tal 
va ( mnie ic evi 1] it) ( i ( 
Varas n 
pig’ 1AC ne De T nen ’ red 
+s 1 } 
\h, Carmel! come oO ( i i 
*Carme 
‘You nave ( 1 t ¢ arine¢ i r b eC ¢ 
1] 
Priscilla 
sne d I iow whetlhe ¢ r I ) 
aT 
Pe haps | have been Carmen t the hye 
. 1 ] » : 
all bu i O | he | ( i t \ 
e 
| , ‘ 
She brushe ne eriume Nair against |! 
’ 
. lil \ 2s 11,-! 
| WKe VOu, Bills 
| +? 


The smoke haze thickened, the ch: 
subdued murmurings Kach group 
tself. She paid no attention to the ot 


She crooned a little song ~ And 
avs walk with Billy.” 


He had never heard it, but the soft 
1ame thrilled, enchanted him. 
Billy, why have you never loved?” 


*“T love my work.” 


+ ° 


} : 
hers 


W hen | W all 


She did not answer this but crooned her little 


about Bill 


Suddenly she said, “I am sorry 
ght.” 
“Whi 
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** Because, unless I can be with you alwavs, ao 
I shal! never be happy again.” 
“Don’t sav that,” he responded awk 
Mv ardly 
**Whvy shouldn’t ] say it? I mean it.” 
* * ‘ 
The party broke up. Billy took her home. 
“T shall be waiting for you,” was all she 
said in parting 
The next morning Billy could not work. 
At the breakfast table, he saw her. At the 
easel, he saw her. She was everywhere. There J 
was no use in trying to work. He spent the 
day in the park, thinking about the respon 
sibilities of marriage. 
“Does she mean it?” he asked of the 
birds and the squirrels. “Is it all nonsens ey ee ee MOT 
Does she mean it?” ; The popular comedian hears a sermon on “ Thou Shalt Not Steal” wher 
And the next day the same. Once he had the preacher swipes three of his best jokes 
loved his work. Now it meant nothing to him. 
““And when | walk I'll always walk with Billy “Hello,” he breathed into the telephone and th« 
That little song—did she mean it! answer came back, softly and sweetly. His heart was 
He had to get himself together. You have to doit on the jump. P 
in this life. Besides, there was no use in mooning. “This is Billy!” 
He decided to call her up, ask if he might come to see A long pause. 
her “Which Billy?” 
Ye . she was there She came to the tele] hone Then Forrest went back to his work. 
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Phe Silver Lining 
By 
F H{Owpy, Gap!” saluted an 
acquaintance from down on 
Fiddle Creek. 
going with you, these days?” 
“Tollable, thank ye, Jurd,”’ re 
plied Gap 
Ridge, Ark. 
a risin’ in her he: d; 
bit « 
night by a steel trap and don’t look 
like 
Rowdy, the baby, gota piece ot 
tin stuck his throat 
ing and I left 
squawking like a ginny hen; three 


fom P. Morcan 


“*How’s everything 


Fe Ee ae ae 





Johnson, of Rumpus 
“Wife’s entertaining 
my Jeast boy 
the nos« last 


Bearcat, got m 


why 


nuth’n’ in pertickler today 


in this morn 


when home Was 
four of the children have broke ou 
with the itch; my buy Runt burnt 
his only pair of britches so bad 
l that 


lay he has to sneak 
house when 


tuther « 
under the 
comes; two of my best dogs hav 
le veloped fits; a skunk fell into 
the well night before last; and I'v 
got a brother-in-law visiting m« 
But, thank the Lord, the gent 
brung a jug of bone-dry licker wit! 


companys 


him. So things hain’t nigh as ash 


as the might be 





Goodness Gracious’ 
After all, everyone has 
something good in him. 
Griggs—-True. Even Secretar 
Daniels is trying to start the habi 
ON of being good to one’s relatives. 


Briggs 








“To tHE Dump We’Lt Gayty CHaAse witu ALL Tuincs tuat TaINntT THE AIR.” 


Town 


By Watt 


Pride 


\LAson 


Tilustrat 0) by RALPH BARTON 


ET us have a lovely town, one of which we all may 
boast, building up a high renown that will spread 
from coast to coast. So that people in the trains will 
exclaim, when looking out, “Here’s the burg where 
Hustle reigns—here’s the town they brag about!” 

Now that war is done and past, and the fighters all have 
quit, let us have a town at last that will truly make a hit. 
That’s the way we’re talking now, here in Pruneville-in-the- 
Hole, and each morn we make our vow that the town must 

reach its goal 
First we need a public dump, let it cost what ‘twill, in cash; 
for the town must sadly slump which is cluttered up with trash 
Having built our dump in style, there we ‘IL take old cans and 
hats, haul to it the rubbish pile, and Jast season’s cast-off cats. 
Chere, as well, we'll take the gent who denounces things as vain 
: which will cost the town a cent, though their merits may be 
plain. He abides in every town, which is why some towns grow 
worse, and he greets with savage frown every plan that hits his 
; purse. He is seated on a stump, whittling all the hours sway; 
and we'll take him to the dump with a gladsome roundelay. 
Do not argue, like a chump, that this project is unwise; for 
a town without a dump cannot hope to win a prize. We must 
have some sort of place where we'll take tomato cans, and such 
samples of our race as are proven also rans. 
(nd our town, we make our vows, will be good to look upon, 


= il 


and we'll bear away the cows which lie dead upon the lawn; to 
the dump we'll gayly chase with all things that taint the air, 
and we'll make our native place quite the smoothest anywhere 
lo the dump we’ll take along that old delegate who’s sure that 
all modein things are wrong, and that old things should endure. 

’*.’s the ancient moldy jay who keeps talking through his fez 
of a by gon better day and he paws around and Says: “Tnno 


vations I despise, old time ways ‘will do for me, and our fathers 
were more wise than we ever hope to be!” Oh, he leans against 
the pump, and he ballyhoos all day, so we'll take him to the 
dump, and the village band will play. 

Oh, a town without a clock may be strictly up to date, and 
no traveler would mock its pretensions to be great; and a town 
without a pump may be worth whate’er it cost, but a town 
without a dump is a failure and a frost. 

We will cart away old boots and the programs of dead plays, 
and the baskets which held fruits in the balmy summer days; 
and the boxes and the kegs and the hay and straw, I wist, and 
the cabbage heads and eggs which some tragic actors missed. 
And we'll go upon the jump, with such articles as these, taking 
always to the dump everything that spreads disease. And of 
course we'll take the man who thinks sorrow is in style, who 
pursues a bilious plan and was never known to smile. To the 
dump we’ll take him down with back number pots and pans, 
for a grouch can spoil a town and a hundred useful plans 
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“My Husband” 
; | 


5 UGENE LOCKHART 
PEOPLI tell me that my hus 
band is sO ck ver That hi 
ews” on everything are so 


broad in conception (sreat me 


could not have lone better NI 
friends tell me how happy I must 
be to h ch L husbar d I 
smile 
He eve He threads h 
( og he so ( itly wit! 
ematr I to i mv frien 
seTnnato ( I sa v 
» Judge 
But t keeps me so bus\ I never 
have time for Bridge. At time 
I have had to cancel mv luncheon 


engagements You see, condensing 








is harder than writing a play. 
But my husband handles them 
well. And it is nice to watch the 


effect he gets 
While 
shall never buy a phonograph 


reproduces so well! 


husband is living I 


He 


my 


Practically Synonymous 
‘Did you sleep on your piece of 
my wedding cake and have a nice 
- dream?” asked the bride of a week. 


a Shay replied the bachelor of 
forty years. ‘ I ate it and had a 
nightmare.” 

Past 


“Do you think the millennium 
will ever come?” 


“My dear sir, the millennium 


into a five-minute dissertation the was here about five years ago, 
Morals of Marcus Aurelius or the Q \ but we didn’t know at the 
PI ilosophy of Ibser vith a climax for Sur \I time.” 
‘ . y 
Post Card Probloid No / 
N < 4 e 
Persona ( 1 d GELETT BuRGESS 
I , ( ! ‘ Conte mu ed at the 
( e ( Of IUDGI t la in Ten D ‘ late of 
- n which Ant nt of the P di 
( | | )¢ 
\; ' f Ge B Be 
\ \ 
receive a Prize Five Dol 
. . » i ae ! UDG! p 
’ + 
( ‘QO Do 
‘ c Wil t P t 
{ ( \ IUDGI e A ‘ ‘ 
Post ( P 
SN*T vonderful,”’ sa\ he newl cl rontec Ye ho would not be “‘ ravisl with the whistling of 
in P ncH, looking at his gardener’ label even a name 
he commonest flowers have. Latin name Mr. Stillson Smith wanted a name for his new 
We all like high-sounding romantic name all of 1 private parlor car. He had made many millions in shoe 
even chorus girl Look over the program of a reall pegs during the war, and not his twelve automobiles nor 
8 } 1 ‘ . ’ ' Hy ‘4 ° 99 ae a. a ° ° 
musical’ v and count the Daisyellas and Florimaudes! his vacht Breeziesta”’’ could diminish his income. 
Did you ever know a man named Smith who didn’t prefix Now Pullman cars, you know, are Some Class. Y« 


‘ yndeley 


ta Choln or Montmorenc\ 


' ething pep- 
perv t take the flat taste out of ut: 


The answer is No. 


(,0 to a seashore resort the muilde surburban 


Observe, my friends, 


re lence district Ipo! the gate, 
r scrivened above the portal, such theatrical legends, as 
\loorside”’ and “*‘ Heavenhurst If there be so much 
as one small tree—even a rubber plant on the porch, the 


wner will name his home “ Forestmere.’” In Harlem-on- 
the-Height urrounded by goats and tin cans and ashes 
| once marked a dwelling labeled “Murphy Manor.” 
Bareback riders in the circu 
yp without trailing behind then 
fire or Mademoiselle 
i foreignly 
Yet she only earns $18 a week 
** He I trembled at the hideou 
he ought to 


The 


cannot jump through 
Yona or Sin- 
some are fond of 
aristocractic Zorabel! 

Isn’t it awful, Sarah? 
. savs Milton, and 


a noc sore 


Franc esc aball ) 


tney sound sO 


Ss hame 


y 
KnOW 


Pr A i ALPINE Pr bloid No. 


) . lee 
Replies lo 
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Huggins, did 
the 


Ou! 


never saw a parlor car named Smith or 
You did not. Of all domesticated machines 
Pullman bears the proudest title. We can call 
folding bed Louis Quatorze, or call our Ford all sorts of 
commoner names when it but when your 
colored porter makes up your Upper 9 you want to feel 
that comfortable sense of sleeping in Woodsideburn or 
Tunnycliffe at least. 

Stillson Smith did, anyway. His new platinum 
Pullman was upholstered in Alaska seal. But it had no 
name painted on the side. Before he took the trip to 
Honolulu in it, it had to bear a Name—a gorglorious 
name that would blazon forth his wealth and happiness 
—a name his seven daughters could look upon and not 


vou! 


won't 


r 
yO, 


be ashamed. 
Well, what should he name that private car? 
That is the Probloid. 


Will be Announced in Judge for March 27th 








\N KELevatror Man 


ro 


Looks 


ik WorLpD 


Hlow 


Drawn by Don Heroin 


Revenge 


By Artuur GUITERMAN 


HAT cosmic tidal flood may drench 
rhe fire of Hell’s eternal grate? 


What cataract of tears may quench 
rhe fiercer flame of Hate? 


Chere is (or was) a Thing of Clay 
That stirs (cr stirred) the ireful glow 

That burns (or burned) my soul away; 
| have (or had) a Foe. 


His uncouth mien, his vapid face 
I scorn to paint; let others dwell 

Upon his dam-ned commonplace 
Offense of “meaning well”! 

Let other tongues recount his crimes! 
But surely, even Meicy shuns 

The pest who babbles puerile rhymes 
(nd simple-minded puns. 


And what can save the crude buffoon 
Whe loves his own loud voice to hear, 
Who drenes bad music out-of-tune 
\nd whistles in one’s ear? 


His clothes were loud; his forehead shone, 
He shaved his neck; he banged his hair; 
\nd when one scught to be alone, 
Behold, the oaf was there! 


Full oft when Laughter’s merry gales 
Proclaimed that Care was on the shelf, 
He told, and telling, spoiled the tales 
I meant to tell, myself. 


Or when, to strike the tennis ball 

I swung my racquet, spoiling sport 
He had the impude nce to call 

My name across the court! 


Yet, though he stole my pinkest shirt 
(nd with my coat his person clothed, 
[ still forbore to do him hurt: 
] pitied while I loathed. 


But Pity’s gate to him I shut, 

My wrath was not to be appeased, 
When, as I was about to putt, 

With foul intent, he sneezed! 


And when that casy putt I missed 
And loud he laughed in rauccus glee, 
“Revenge! revenge!”’ I hoarsely hissed; 





lor few can hiss like me!) 


Oh, craftily l planned his doom! 

In stealthy wiys that none might guess 
I schemed to plunge his light in gloom 

lo work his soul’s distress. 


Fcr first to wreck his rest and thought 
le wring his being’s inmost core, 
Three fiendish brazen bands I bought 

lo bray before his door. 


The little bevs, by me advised, 

With strings his shadewed pathway crossed; 
\nd in his name | advertised 

For dogs he had not Iest. 


My troops of agents fanned his wrath; 

(And when (his ways to me were known), 
I knew that he was in his bath, 

I called him on the ‘phone. 





So thus with craft beyond belief 

I wrought upon his heart and brain 
Until, by dint of rage and grief, 

I drove the wretch insane! 


Yet, mark ycu now: Though walls immure 
rhe frame, the soul is unsubdued. 
Whatever comes, the dolt is sure 
Of shelter, clothes and food. 


The cost of living all forgot, 
His peaceful mind may now relax. 
The League of Nations irks him not, 
Nor strike, nor income tax. 


* As mortal thinketh, so he is,” 

Pronounce the Wise whose words have weight; 
Then what a pleasant doom is his 

Whose thoughts are grand and great! 


He dreams that he’s a billionaire! 
(nd is he happy? Why, of course! } 
He dwells in visions bright and fair ig 
Remorse! remorse! remorse! 





National Pastimes 
Russia counterfeiting. 
Spain bulling along 
The United States bootlegging. 
Poland pogroming. 
France gathering up her ruins. 
England collecting colonies. 
Japan collecting Chinese gardens. 
Italy playing boom-a-laddie-boom. 
Germany laid up with Katzenjammer. 
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Looking Forward 


‘Reading maketh a full man,” according to 
the quotation. Here’s hoping. 


Rg Oar 


~seaetas, 


Sure Thing 

Customer -—--And do you recommend this 

canned beef? 

Grocery Clerb (just back from overseas) —W hy, 

madam, I have eaten nothing else for the last 
two years. 


me te 








Dra y Herman Patwen 


Judgelets 


loun .\. Steicuer. Pr dent RevusBen P. SieicuHer, Secretar \. Ek. Rotuaver, 7'reasurer Grant E. Hanuttron. Ari Dir r 
Perriton Maxwe tu, Editor j. A. Watpron, 1 ry Ea Lawton \Mackatt, Managing Edttor 


URN, ve Wets, to Luther Burbank, Wizard of Cali- HITHERTO, when seeking public office, a man to be 





fornia! Give him time for experimenting, and he uccessful had only to pass word that he once 
may cross a lime witha sloe berry and produceover attended a “little red schoolhouse.”” No more! Let 
Nature’s bar a perfect gin rickey. Or, by means of a him try it now, and folks will pointedly ask him just 
nion of rve, sugar cane and a watermelon, a vine that he means by that “red” stuff—Karl Marx or 
blooms lushfully with old-fashioned cocktails, eacl ‘ 
encased in a rind of rich greet 
’ The main difficulty about trying the Kaiser will lie 
Che rapid emergence of presidential aspirants ind n finding enough men who have “read nothing about 
ate that there are till eight or nine men who have the case in the newspaper * to make up a jiurv 
faith in America’s ability to produce great leader 
* * * * * 
APROPOS of the Sims row, a Washington correspond- [ OUIS GUYON, proprietor of the largest dance palace 
ent has discovered and announced that there “i ~ in Chicago, says that homely girls are better dancers 


mucn jealous' n the Navy.” than pretty ones We don’t see 


some day, ome one is going lt now the face matters In most 
ver that there i mucl modern dances, a man holds hi 
eaious\ among Grand (pera partner sO close tl at he can’t tell 
ve what she looks like 
ON’T take stock, says Mr If ever it becomes as hard 1 
irvan, t the Darwinian make war as it has been for the 
neory that mat l descended Senate to make peace, the world 
n monkey Thi state- will have progressed a long way 
ent he ild Carr weight: Ni t vard the deal tate 
B un’ ire¢ il politic en- 
g hin eak almost tron YUCCESS ha irned man i 
é al k vledge of things pre “ man’s head It’s along hea 
‘ 
Ir that has no I y 


We ar vy taced b i long Odd nobo: else has thought 
ied t yr ie betwee labe ot it but the le gical spot to which 
I he belab i to deport our alien Bolshevists 
. ° ° Nat It has long been known a 
|’ ( Revenue officers have a1 the Red Planet. 
ense of the beautiful the . ' 
issl estr seized Af one time it wa thought there 
< I lt rf hen the was no such thing as perpetual 
crutte b vil phon them t motion, but that was before Bryan 
b i anner befitting began running for the | residenc\ 
‘ ntage for example, | ° ° ° 





mple mechanical process, t ; / ‘The most pitiable political pri 
hould be possible to make “Old , Bue ¥ oner imaginable is a retiring Con- 
| uithful in \ ellowstone Park X_R ; : . gressman who wants to go back to 


4 4 . . . 
geysers of Sparkling Bur- COME POF es Be Washington, but whose constitu- 
} with t } i “ : 
gundy,. gloriously red. turning to the United State ents won’t let him 























Drawn by Herman Parmer 








No Slackers—* There is said to be a 
great demand for $10,000 a year men,”’ 
remarked Mr. Gadspur. 

“So L hear,” said Mr. Dubwaite. “ Any 
special requirements?” 

“Well, I understand there isn’t much 
talk about a five-day week and a six- 
hour day in $10,000 a year ¢ ircles. The 
idea seems to be that a man can work 
six days a week for eight or ten hours a 
day without wrecking his health, and he 
might even look in on the job for an hour 


or two Sunday, if necessary Birming- 
ham Age- Herald 
Fashionable—* As far as your new 


enterprise is concerned,’’ said Colonel 
Clinchpenny, “I can at least admit it is 
fashionable.” 

“T don’t believe | get your drift,” re 
plied Umson 

“Better say ‘you don’t get my draft’.” 

‘You call my scheme fashionable?’’ 

“In that it resembles the latest gowns 
from Paris.” 

“ How?’’ 

“Tt has absolutel no backing.”’— 


Youngstown Telegram 


Father's Amendment—* And what 
do you propose to do now, William?’’ 
asked the father of the son who had just 
come home after graduation at college. 

“Oh,” yawned the optimistic young 
man, “I think I'll go over to New York 
and look for a position at five thousand 
per—you understand? At five thousand 
ner.” 

“Oh, ves,” said the old man, “I under- 
stand. You mean at five thousand per- 
haps?’’-— Pathfinder. 


the World’s Humor 


John Barleycorn Presents 











Ser uu r | ria¢ 
Nae.” 
‘Int r. Ha 1 k 
scat t b t 
“No! 
‘Neither can I now. It t have dived 
S \ S ki 
Acquisition—** What makes you want 
so much money?” asked the amateur 
philosopher. “You haven’t any real use 


for most of it 

‘I dunno,” answered Mr. Dustin 
Stax “TI guess mebbe it’s the same 
thing that years ago made me want to 
come home with all the other boys’ 
marbles in my _ pockets.”—Washington 
Star. 


A Futility—And although we don’t 
claim to be much of a financier, we do 
know enough not to spend any more 
money on a fancy beer stein.—Dallas 
News. 
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My 


Complications—Friend—1 hear your 
company is going to move from Los 





Angeles. 

Director—Y es, on account of the thou- 
sands of movie actors in the city. When- 
ever I’m taking an outdoor scene, they 
unconsciously walk in front of the cam- 
era.—Film Fun. 

Brief Encounter—‘ You seem much 
interested in this photoplay.” 

“Yes. You might say that I enjoy a 
personal acquaintance with the star.”’ 

“Dear me! Tell me how you met her.” 

“T’ve never met her, but one day when 
I was crossing the street in Los Angeles 
she nearly ran over me in her sport car.” 

Birmingham Age- Herald. 


Unreasonable— Siudio Manager—W hat 
did you do to the star to make her cry 
like that? 

Director—Nothing, except to insist 
that she take off at least a pound of her 
jewelry while she’s playing a scrubwoman 


rok Film I wi. 


Fed Up—‘“‘When your friend couldn’t 
think of anvthing to order for his lunch 
I offended him by suggesting pie.” 

“No wonder.” 

“Why?” 

“He’s a motion picture comedian.”— 
Birmingham Age- Herald. 


In the Blood—Bil/ (examining photo) 

What’s the matter with that chap’s 
lace? 

Phil—Oh, he’s a movie actor, and when 
he saw the camera pointed, he started 
to register —Film Fun, 
























kasy to Remember op 
Well, Junior 
I want you to help me with my 
letter.” 
All right.” 
I get all mixed up in two words 
Missile and missive.”’ 
“T can easily straighten that ou for 
“Good 
\ missive is the one that is sent be 
fore marriage Youngstown Telegram 


“You 


remarked 


Americans are¢ 
the English 


Get a Funnel 
people ” 


queer 
visitor 
How’s that, Lord Blessus?”’ 


You speak of a swindler as a ‘confi 


dence man.”’ 

Well 

By jove, sir, you can’t put any confi 
dence in the bally chap at all.”—Bi 


Herald 


mingham A we 


Chere is long 


Verbal Dust 
iffering father whose 


a certain 
nerves sometimes 
give Way under questions from his talka 
tive eight vear old Sol 


Dad.” 


old n 


said the youngster, just as the 
ttled down fora px rusal of his 
wspaper, “ Dad 
“T think not,’ 


otherwise 


ih se 


ne am I made of dust? 

re sponded the unhapp\ 
you would dry up 

Houston P 


while 


He Eats, 





araak De Woeker 
Dragon—the profiteer.—De A 


De » dé 
Che Moderr 


rie 


\ 

The ¢ 

/ Bor 

/ ( 

/ B 
P S 


Seats of the Mighty 


Practical 


ought to avoid as far as possible the uss 
of long words?”’ 
Unquestionably,’ answered Mr. Pen 
iggle. “He is likely to waste too much 
luable time looking in the dictfonary 
o see how to spell then HW ashinet 
Sfiuav 

Done at Leisure— |! i//ie—Pa what 
ire hieroglyphics? 

Pau The things a man makes on 


pad with a pencil while he is using 


tele phone 


Anyhow 


I 


fr 


y 
I 


\ 


terdam). 


“Don't vou think a writer 


son 
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the 


winnali Inquirer 











No Slouch 
fense is a sharp fellow.” 

“Do you think so?” 

“Yes. The moment he saw the jwors 
getting interested in the fair plaintiff's 
ankles he cut short his cross-examination 


“The lawyer for the de 


and called for the next witness.” 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 
Rattles Him, Too—“The average 


lawyer fills me with admiration.” 

“In what way?” 

“On account of the confident way be 
a subject he has 


examines a map on 


barely heard of, when the man has made 


it a life studv.’—Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 

Rather Jocular—The judge made 
jokes, the witnesses looked weary, the 
counsel declaimed and cross-examined, 


the twelve good men and true twiddled 
theit thumbs, and the usher ’ushed when 
Altogether, it 


model court of law. 


ever necessary. Was a 


“Now, ma’am,” cried the cross-exam 
ining K. C., “was the defendant’s air 


when, as yeu allege, he promised to 
marry you, perfectly serious, or was it 
en the contrary, jocular and full of lev 
itv?” 

“Tt was all ruffled,” replied the plaintiff, 
“with ’im runnin’ ‘is ’ands through it!”’ 
London Tit-Bits. 


Good Headwork—*“ That shifty pro 
moter charged with violating the ‘bluc 
sky’ law was prompily acquitted.” 

“He was guilty, too, but he escaped 
punishment because he was smait.”’ 
“In what particular?” 

“He hired the lawyer who wrote the 


law to defend him.’’—-Birmingham Aw 
Herald. 

Rattle Brain—The witness for the 
defence was being cross-examined. In 
answer to a question put by counsel 
iastead of speaking, he nodded his 


head. 

Whereupon the Court stenographer 
who was not looking at the witness 
demanded: “Answer that question.” 

The witness replied, “I did answer it, 
I nodded my head.” 

“Yes,” the retort, “I heard it 
rattle, but could not tell whether it was 
up and down or from side to side.””— 
London Tit-Bits. 


was 











oc 


} 








You Know Grandpa— “It is so queer 

seems to be almost impossible Lo get 
the bovs who were in the actual fighting 
in France to talk about it.’ 

“Oh, well! Just wait till they have 
grandchildren— it will be just as hard 
to get them to stop talking about it then.”’ 


Wichita Eagle 


Boiled Down 
arrived in France after a few days in 


Corporal Silkins had 


I ngland 

“How much money have you got 
left?” asked Corporal Wilkins 

“Well, I've got four shillings, a quid 
two farthings, nine pennies, a franc, half 
a pound, four sous and fifty centimes, but 
I've only got two dollars in cash ‘ia 
Camp Dodge 

Helping Where were you during 
the great war, father 

I kept the home fire burning, my 
elias 


How did you do that 


father?’ 
W henever the eloquent. chairmar ol 
finance committee got up and said our 


town could never, never hold up its head 


again or view the Stars and Stripes with 


out a blush of shame unless we sub 
scribed a million or two to a war fund 
I struggled to my feet, check book i 
hand, and said, ‘Count me in on that.’”’ 
Birmingham Age- Herald 


The Memoirs of Ludendorff, Von 
Tirpitz, Etc. 





Instead beating swords into plough- 
ares it seems to have become the fashion to 
“at them into steel pens.—Naggen (Stock 
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Overheard in the Bois 
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Confucius on Women—Said Con 


fucius: “Of all people, girls and servants 
are the most diflicult to behave to. If 
you are familiar with them, they lose 
their humility. If you maintain reserve 
toward them, they are discontented.” 
Chinese servants must have greatly im 
proved since the Confucian period; at least 
modern times cannot parallel their excel 
lence. As to Chinese girls, it is not safe 
to commit oneself concerning the girls of 
any nation, but they look discreet and 


17 





slim and fair as flowers under their 
fringes of black hair, and gay as flowers, 
too, in their little pink and blue and violet 
coats buttoned straight up lo their chins 


Vew Republi 


About 28—*‘Pop!’’ 

“Yes, my son.” 

‘What are the ‘Middle Ages’?’’ 

“Why, the middle ages, my boy, are 
the ones which, when the women reach 
they stop counting.” — Yonkers Statesman. 

Also Capillary—‘ Jack is pertectly 
devoted to that blonde His family 
thinks it is a case of hypnotism.” 

“Huh! Seems to me more like chem 


ical attraction.”’—Boston Transcript. 























The Meanest Ed tor—A man died 
owing a Missouri editor six years’ unpaid 
subscription to the paper. The editor 
did not send any flowers. He attended 
the funeral and placed a palm leaf fan 
ind a block of ice on the casket ( 


Manslaughter Averted— The end 
ing of my story has been completels 
spoiled by careless proofreading,’ com 
plained the angry author. “ Here at the 
conclusion where the judge looks down 
at the detective and asks, ‘Are you Pen 
dleton King?’ what does the printer 
make him say? Listen! ‘The great de- 
tive, snatching off his false beard, 
replied “1 a.m.” ° ” 

“That certainly leaves the readers in 
the dark,”’ mused the waggish editor 


Boston Transcript 


Seems So—* Just saw an editor count 
ing the feet in some poetry, so he said.” 

“Well?” 

“Gosh, do they buy that stuff by the 
foot like they do lumber?’’—Loen 
Courier-Journal. 


The Home of Hate 





§ Welcome Cha nge \propos ol 
Henry Watterson’s retirement from The 
Louisville Courier-J ournal, a Louisville 


banker said to the great « ditor 

“T understand, sir, that vour idea is to 
start a paper of your own—a paper that 
vill strike a new note.” 

“Well,” fencel the veteran, “that 
vould be a welcome change, indeed, for 
papers out here do not hing but note a 
St. Louis Repul 


new strike.” 


A Work of Imagination 




















“Tl est fou le conservateur! Qu’est-ce qu'il fait la, ce tableau? 


tee ae , , 
( lui qui ale plus de valeur! On voit d. 
lu t ru p ant la guerre.” 
| al t I eur t be cra 
W " t i " \ 
R | de ] iu 











” 


‘s Rembrandt partout, mais les tableaux de cette 
The idea of anging a thing like that!” 
Rembrandts everywhere, but ‘Apartment 
Le Rire (P 








The Imperial Clown— \ccording to 
Captain Persius, one of the Kaiser’s 
favorite pranks was to scrape the caviar 
off his sandwich and fling the mess into 
the eve of some luckless officer who hap 
pened to be near him 

Frightfully funny, this! Quite Chap 
Nevertheless he could easils 
All he had to do 


was to select as his victim an officer of a 


linesque 
have improved the joke 


certain rank and then follow up his throw 
with the Witty remark: “Caviar to the 
general, ha ha!”’— Boston Transcript. 

Spiral Logic— The Hardened Grouch 
was in the club smoking-room and was 
having his innings. 

“It’s a vile country,” he growled. “A 
fellow can’t afford to live because of the 
income-tax, and he’s afraid to die be 
cause of the death duties! If only the 
Government would play the game 
straight 

“Oh, I think they’re straight enough,” 
interrupted an M.P. who was present 

‘Straight!”’ repeated the Grouch, in a 
tone of withe ring scorn ‘Yes, you're all 
straight—so much so that if any one of 
you were to swallow a ten-inch nail you'd 
cough up a_ corkscrew! Now look 
here—”’ 

But his interlocutor had tled.—Lond 


Tit-Bits. 


Home—“What is your definition of 
home?” 

“Home is the place where you can’t 
find the hammer or the saw when you 
really need them.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Provision—Life Insurance Agent—My 
dear sir, have you made any provision 
for those who come after you? 

Harduppe—Yes, I’ve put the dog at 
the door, and told the servant to Say 
I’m out of town. Pearson’s Weekly. 


Their Turn—Bolshevism is a many 
headed monster. Ata fé/e recently given 
by Léon and Anatolia Trotzky, there was 
food in abundance, wine sparkled in the 
glasses, and music was provided by a 
gypsy orchestra. Suddenly the sound of 
the instruments ceased, and the musi 
cians shouted to the merry guests: 

“Why should you be the only ones to 
dance? You are behaving like the bour- 
geois. It is our turn now!”—Living 
Age. 
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Knew Them—“ I told you,” said the 
merchant, “to mark this box ‘Handle 
with care.’ What’s this gibberish you've 
scrawled on it?” 

"re, replied the college graduate, 
“is the Latin for ‘Handle with care.’”’ 

“Huh! How do you expect a baggage 
man to understand that?” 

“He won't. and therefore he won't 
get mad and smash the box.’’—Boston 


Transcript 


Handicapped—*“ Didn’t young Grab 
coin go away to college last year?”’ 

“Ves. He went to Harvard.” 

“Fine institution.” 

“So it is, but young Grabcoin carried 
along a Japanese valet, a motor car and 
a bulldog. He may have picked up a few 
crumbs of knowledge, but I doubt it.’’- 
Birmingham Age- Herald 


Educational Caution—* Why do you 
refuse to send your daughter to a cooking 
school?” 

“Because I desire her to grow up to 
be a kind, helpful and courteous lady. 
I don’t want her to be tempted to assume 
the arrogance characteristic of the 
modern cook.”’—Washington Star 


Stony-hearted Still 


And Man About Town 
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Pygmalion Wilson—Confound it! 1 don’t 
believe she will ever come to life!—/Vorld 
L nde n). 


One Way—‘! let Bilfur have $10 

this morning.”’ 
Um.” 

“Do you think I’]l ever get it back?” 

“Well, Bilfur is a gullible sort of chap 
You might be able to sell him 100 shares 
of fake mining stock at ro cents a share.” 

Birmingham Age- Herald. 


An Offender—“I suppose poor Mrs 
Jabbs will be arrested under the Sunday 
law.” 

“Good gracious! What has she been 
doing?” 

“T understand some secret investigator 
got into her pantry and discovered that 
her preserves were working.” —Balltimor 


| merican 


Economical—|\ ife—The tailor said 
he couldn’t make the gown for less than 
$125, so I told him to go ahead. 

Hub—Why in the world didn’t you 
consult me first? 

Wife—I didn’t want to spend a nickel 
telephoning, dear.— Boston Transcript. 


19 


Tir, mand) Er De ha Si n? 


i musician \re you his son! 


Hans (Copenhagen) 


Oof!—* Do you believe that heat pro- 
duces anger?” asked Smith 

“Did you ever put the lighted end of 
your cigar in your mouth by mistake?” 
replied Jones.—Cincinnali Enquirer. 


Why Not?—‘“What are you working 
on?” 

“Vou remember those old remedies 
advertised as good for man or beast?” 

Ts,” 

“I’m working on an anti-freeze mix- 
ture, good for man or motor.’’—Lowis- 
ville Courier-Journal, 


Not At All Pleased—/He—So you 
went to see Hamlet Do vou think he 
was mad? 

She—I'm afraid so; it was an awfully 


poor house.—Boston Transcript 


F Then It Happened!—‘“I wonder if 
you could?” mused the Rummy, as he 
poured a little wood alcohol into his 
seltzer. 

“You wonder if you could what?” 
demanded the Barkeep, as he yanked a 
gun out of the drawer behind the bar 

“Why, I wonder if you could call a 
love letter a writ of attachment?”’ 
replied the Rummy, as he headed for the 
door.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 














Proof of the Pudding 











She Wanted Progress No, sal 
Ah doan’t neber ride on dem things 
Said an old colored lady, looking In on 


the merry-go-round. ‘* Why, de other d 
I seen dat Rastus Johnson git on an’ rid 
ich as a dollah’s worth an’ git off 
nh ery same place he got on at 
| s¢ oni Ras is I SeZ VO sy 
vo mone t nar o bee l B 
ly ripl 
The Byplay Minstrels—\/r. B 
Nlister Interlocutor can vou tell ‘ 
e differ e between an inveteratc g 
chewer anda ve fhicic mechani 
Ur. Int “ulor I am sure 1 do no 
know, Mr. Bones. What is the differ 
TE B (orn v0 ks he yg ! 
the other gums the works 
Mr. Busta Lung will now render tha 
pathetic ballad: ** Don’t Feed The Child 
ren Oatmeal Or They'll Give You The 
Horse Laugh Cincinnalt Engui 
Too Lazy to Wish—Iwo Negri 
were enjoving a Tespite¢ during the noon 
hour, from their hot task of carrving 
freight on a hot day 
Good Lawd, man,”’ sighed one I 
sho wish I wuz up in the cool mountain 
where der wuz a lake of watah, and I had 


lots of money and nuffin’ to do ’cept ea 
ice cream, fish and swim aroun’ an’ keep 
cool all de time 

An’ ef you owned dat place would 
you all invite me to come up and laze 
aroun’ wif you?” the other asked 


(al " SAV AS how l would ” 


But ef you jess had a cool lake 
couldn't I all come up and swim in it?” 
‘I ain’t savin’ I would.” 
* But sposin’ you all jes’ had a lot of ice 
ream, wouldn’t you give me a bite?” 
‘Say, look heah, man,” came the sharp 
retort ‘If you all is too darn lazy to do 


ver own wishin’ foah all dem things, and 


dem coolin’ stimulants, jes’ set heah an’ 


ilt ( amobu Dis pate) 


Worthy of Promotion Why do 
uu address that gentleman as major 
Sam? Has he ever been in the army?’ 
Not dat I knows of, boss But he 
on't never come in heah dat he dor 


g dis old nigger a quarter. Praise « 
Lav ad 


hefo’ I die! ’’—Birmi 


I’se gwine to make him a ‘ gin-ral 


ngham Age- Herald 


Expert Retouching 





























For A 4 \u har (,a 


faden Kelner—Heerfor det 
Kelr 


For r—Han betaler paar 
(a ] r han 
I i vakened him seven t i | 
Il do it seve t $ 
“Why 
** Because he pa eve me l wa 
Klods Hans (Copenhagen). 
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you be 


Established System—* Do 
lieve that anything can be cured by the 
laving on of hands?” asked the New 
Thought Woman. 


“T sure do,” replied the Old-Fashioned 


Woman. “I cured my boys of their bad 
habits by the spanking method.”—C7) 
nnati Enquirer. 


New Kind of Cows—One of the ques 
tions On the examination paper given out 
the country school was to name thre 
different breeds of cattle to be found o 
farms in the surrounding section. 
\ little girl in the third grade, 
evidently giving the subject some thought 


atter 


wrote as follows 
* There is only two breeds of cattle o1 
Minorkevs an: 


Thev ar 


Farm Life 


our farm 
Hefiers.”’ 


Filial Admiration—* You have acte: 


in a decidedly ungentlemanly way 
\ugustus.”’ 
Thus spoke the father of August 


when he found his son had stolen jan 
from the larder. 

“It may not seem a very great crime to 
continued his paren 
lead to 


man, my boy 


vou, Augustus,” 
but little things 
rhe child is father to the 
and the little petty theft of today may be 
the great Besides 
\ugustus, you were disobedient You 
were forbidden to take jam, and you took 
is the root 


big things 


( rime ot tomorrow 


it. Disobedience, Augustus 
of all evil. Remember that, my boy, and 
you will rise in the world to cast off the 
blur of commonplace duplicity 

\s his father paused for breath Augus 
tus turned a beaming face to his mother 


“Oh, ma!” he exclaimed, “isn’t pa 
interesting Chicago News 


Then Mamma Knew—“ Mamma, | 
lost my gum,” cried little Harold 

“Hush, darling,” she cut him off, then 

miled apologetically at her guests. 

‘Mamma, I lost this time the 
mother smiling vacantly over her portion 
of the chop suey lunch, effectively 
stopped Harold with a sharp pinch of his 
leg under the table. 

When the guests had gone Harold 
pouted the explanation: “All I wanted 
to tell you, mamma, was that I’d lost 
my gum in your chop suey, but you 
wouldn't let me finish.”—Detroit Satur- 
day Night. 



































The New | 


Civilization 














ParRLor BoLsSHEVIKI—AND THE OTHERS 








bi 


Hi KRIED, AN 
Hetp Back 


Brookl 


Heicuo Ho, TH 
Merry Boys! 
Cleveland Plaindealer 
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Bortnc FRomM WITHIN 
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SUPPRESS 





St. Louis Post-Dispatel 











~ ANOTHER FELLow Worryinc ABovut 
THE Hovustnc Prospiem 
Dayton (Ohio) Daily News. 





PROFITEER’s DEMOCRACY 
*‘Democracy has its good points. 
Last year I was in the gallery; now 
we’re in the Royal Box.”—De Noten- 
kraker (Amsterdam.) 
— 






































THe STRONGHOLD oF LIBERALISM 


“‘What are you rebuilding there?” 


“The Bastille, to shut up all the 
bourgeois who don’t think as we do.” 


Le Rire (Paris.) 
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IL DGE pays $1 eacl } epted BAD BREAKS ed from news pa pers, maga paid for the sf 
musing BAD BREAK receited. Original clippings ith source indicated, must be pometet to show the bona fide nature the BAD 
Breaks. No rejected BAD BREAKS will be returned unless postage is inclosed. No material already published as BAD BREAKS will be 
sidered, and no BAD BREAKS in advertisements are desired. The editor cannot enter into correspondence with contributors to this 
le partment Mer typographical mishaps are not considered. Many duplications are received, and the postmark determines priority 
leration. Cheques for BAD BREAKS are sent upon acceptance 
Man Alive’ Jack Johnson Denies He | Poor Food—During the season one 
Was Killed in Auto Wreck Headline This Week’s Prize ™ Break ”’ may see in the interior of South China 
n New York I World , vards of poor people full of peach stones 
Contributed t . : 
drving in the sun.~—Detroit News 
The Tea-Strainer's Spouse— W h« H. H. Fenp 
the wire of the kitchen tea-strainer is Cleveland, O] Strangle Hold—She became silent 
orn out, a substitute of coarse cheese Stretching Things a Bit Too Far again, with her head on her shoulder, her 
cloth can be sewed into the fram varm fingers clutching his thumb.—The 
Hudson (N. J.) Dispatel ‘He got up and tretched his Golden Cat 
le to the water cooler and 
Abroad at Home—On account of the | thence to the back platform.” Path of Bliss— Mr. and Mrs. Hollo 
nclemency of the weather many OUT-OF Saturda I dedue Po wavy will be at home to their friends 
rOWN VISITORS were forced to remain A ifter a brief wedding trip on Church 
HOMI Winchester (A Su Street Montgomer 1/a Journal 
The Dentists’ Paradise -Large Ma 
A Pane-ful Shot—They believe eating Sharks. These big monsters have Some Osculation When Armstrong 
Shank and his wife were fired upon first fourteen rows of teeth captured off th came to bid her good-by and tell her that 
from the outside of the house, as ther vast of Florida.——St. Louis Post-Dis pate) the rescue party would not return until 
ere BULLET WOUNDS through the nortt the following day, she KISSED HIM WITH 
indow of the kitchet Denver Post Saving a Trio—Anglerson = started EYES that did not see Photopl VW 
cross the ice for the vawl, but he had He 
Marching Through Gorge-ia — [hy gone only about half wav when a cake of 
grand march will be led by Mr. luncheon ice, apparently as strong as ian he Clint Was Breathing a Bit—Clint 
onsisting of sandwiches, and Mrs. B. J risked, turned turtle and he was trying to rounded Hilt’s chandlery and dashed 
Hoeppner.--lW ines Winn.) Repul keep himself, A HEAVY UNIFORM AND A down the wharf, past engines, puffing 
Herald HEAVY ROPE COIL FROM DROWNI black smoke, and firemer Vouth’s 
\ Vork kb: j Su Companio) 
Nebuchadnezzer Was the Boss 
John M. Morin, of Pennsylvania, in his No Cut in His Pension— lo the v Where the Ice Cream Was— \liss 
irly life was an employee in a GRASS fac eran with a KNIFE Soo a month ! Margaret Johnson had charge of the 
tor Enid (Okk Event rease trom %6 Omaha WU l-Herald candy table, Miss Anna Kennedy of the 
cake department, soda was sold by John 
A Breakfast Recipe— Then she boiled A Marvel of Mechanical Genius Kearns and Daniel Shea while the ice 
© potatoes which she chanced to find in \ bridge in Marseilles, France, carries peo cream WAS IN Miss Nellie Hyland an 
one corner of an empty bag, and made ple across the river.—Vew Orleans States Miss Mary Kennedy.—Blackstone Valley 
pot of cotice VJ Picture St Vews 
Net Just What He Meant Let us 
Roosteria—Frieda Hempel will not wet the United States so liberally and 4 Firemen’s Stunt— The building’s 
ng at the Lumberg tonight This boldly as to leave HER ONE EXCUSE for _ fire-fighting apparatus failed to work and 
; to have been a CROWING concert to standing out,” he savs.—London Cal firemen lowered ropes from the twelfth 
he nt season VY. } Pre Boston He floor in order to get to the top floor 
’ Ohio State Journal. 
The Social Label—Only guests in Superstructures—The local basket 
evening dress, having dance tickets at ball team will wear their new shirts on Fast Color—She was tall, supple, 
tached, will be permitted on the ballroon Friday night. The trousers have not vet blooming, with hair of a bronze tone, 
Hloor.—Circular nounci) The Veiled rrived —Michigan Citv Neu shading into gold, and a skin almost 
Prop B vhite, yet RAPID with changing color 
A Chicago Hint—The dirtiest face is Wetropolitan Magazine 
Ringing the Bell in Vain—The bell hicago is that of the clock in the I. (¢ 
ngers made a decided hit with the tower. The Board of Trade created a Gloom Dispelled—The sun shone 
patrons of the Alamo during the past sensation by washing the face of its clock vesterday afternoon for the first time in 
week, mar peopl being unable to hear ind President Markhan of the | ( FIVI YEARS The Richmond Times 
then ttHlanta Journal might do likewis« Chicago Americas Dis patch 
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Lit Up—It was that slack hour of 
evening traffic 2 little before the theater 
crowds begin to come home with their 
headlights gleaming on the asphalt 
The Saturday Evening Post 


A Little Faking— Vhe amazing skele 
ton at the American Museum of Natural 
Historv, New York, is sixty seven feet 
long; but if the work of constructing it 
were undertaken today a sufficient num 
ber of small ve rtebrae would be added to 
increase the 


its caudal extremity to 


length of the monster by ten feet—mak 
ing it eighty-seven feet in length.—The 
Chicago Herald (Examiner) 

Amazing Figures— It figures the as 
tonishing total movie fan circulation of 
one hundred and thirty-two millions per 
week—or 6,864,000 per vear.—QOakland 

Twice as Many Here—There are 
something more than 3,000,000 automo 
biles in the world, and more than 6,000 
900 of them are in the United States 


The Wisconsin New 


Rear Ad- 


who 


Old Enough to Retire 
miral Charles D. Sigsbee, 
manded the United States battleship 
Maine when that vessel was destroyed in 
Havana Harbor 
YEARS OLD today 


Item 


com- 


is SEVEN HUNDRED AND 
SEVENTY-FIVI I /len- 


town Eves 


The Result of Jazz?—The Sam Chid 
ester orchestra is at present preparing to 
undergo an ope ration for gall stone and 
She is staying at the home 


httield Re I pe } 


appendicitis 
of her parents.—R 


Miss Made 
tour 


Lavish Entertainment 
line Chalmers entertained with a 
six-course dinner at her home on 
Moull Street Wednesday 
ers were laid for twelve ( 


da Dispat 


SCOTS 
evening. Ce 


lumbus Sun 


Power of the Rural Press—Owing to 
the lack of 
Herald’s 
and deaths will be postponed until next 


Lusk. Herald. 


the rush of the 
births 


space and 


prize contest several 


week, or until a later date 


A Mute Threat— Frenzie said nothing 
and there was something disconcerting in 
Saturday Evening 


the wav he said it 


P of 


How Far Did He Drop Them?— The 
chill of her voice pierced his ego; her eyes 
caught his, held still unafraid. 
Beneath the scorn in her face, he dropped 


them 


her eves.—Alinslee’s Magazine 


A Convincing Conversation—The 
lad, carrying on an ordinary conversation 
with his mother, might convince her he is 
shot dead as she thinks.—Denver Post. 
Court Mathematics—“ Of the thirty 


five men arrested on this charge two 


months ago, 120 were indicted today 
Buffalo Enquirei 


New Geography—“ During the eigh 


years that Johnson has been out of the 
United States he has visited virtually 
every country in the world and South 


North Adams Transcript 


America.’ 

Novel Locomotion—* A short time 
Jennie walking up Fifth 
Avenue in a taxicab with Uncle George.’ 


Pittsburgh Sw 


later Was 


On Government-Owned Rails 
This is the first time Mr. McLane has 
been in Franklin in eleven years and the 
trip was an exceedingly hard one at this 
season, requiring EIGHTY-FOUR years ol 
travel -Franklin Ohio ( hroi 
Is This Why the American Legion 

Is So Popular? 

















“Here Is tue New Heap or THe AMER 
IcAN Lecion, Lievr. Cor. FRANKLIN 
D’OuteR.”’ -Augu ta (Ga.) Chronicle. 
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Punished for Exemplary Conduct— 
He made a free confession in court and 
was given a life sentence instead of the 
death penalty. His conduct in prison 
was so exemplary that 


FROM 


his sentence as 


commuted to I'WENTY-FIVE to 


FIFTY YEARS’ imprisonment.—Detective 
Story Magazine. 
What the Public Wants—Although 


the ballet girls only appeared twice on the 
stage, they performed well and an oppor 
tunity should be given the audience to see 
more of them.—Butler ( Penn.) Citizen 
Her Vulnerable Point—Charged with 
seizing Mrs. James Crocker by the dress, 
trying to pull her over the fence into the 
yard of a negro woman, and slapping and 
striking her ON HER RESISTANCE.—.Vash 


ille Tennessean. 


His right leg 
Bridge port 


Another Unkind Cut 
was cut off in two places. 
( il Post. 


At the Subway Show—HeE is a win 
ner in the contests at a SWINE SHOW. 


Concord Kan.) Kansan. 


Where the Trains Die—Mrs. An 
Barnaby and _ children 
turned from Keeseville, where they were 
called by the death of the Albany termi 


toine have re 


nal station.—Glens Falls (N. Y.) Times 
(© Ve SSENLET. 
Family Determination—Mr. Rich 


ard Sheldreck of the Kalbfleisch Chemi 
cal Company of New York, wrote: “1 
should like to put a copy of this essay into 
everv PARENT'S hands throughout the 
country whether they have children or 


not.” —Boston Sunday Herald 


Between Stops—Clyde Love _ first 
came into notoriety SEVERAL DAYS AGO 


when he was charged with stealing some 


grain trom the railroad company and 
pending this trial left the state and was 


GON] FOR MANY YEARS 
Tens Vews. 


Chattanooga 


Martyrdom—Mr. Frank Fletcher is 
ill at bad cold Mr 
Erwin Howland is temporarily SUFFERING 


Bainbridge (N. J Re 


his home with a 


in his plac —_ 


public i. 


to Duty—An over 
called out the fire 


Piping Them 

pipe 
department yesterday 
fire in a double house belonging to Charles 
B. Gray at the corner of South Cham 
plain and King Streets.—Burlington 
(V2) Free Press & Times. 


heated stove 


alternoon for a 
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Dr by Heawan Pater 
ATURE is getting j about with a violence that 
t in the neck, ° - would do credit to the best 
we hear. Sylvan sy h e M agne tic NX ort h baggage smashers. A par- 
grandeur, the ° ticularly large tree pins down 
estry feature By Lawton Mackatt the miscreant in his perfidy, 
writers tell us, is being ground and Nanette turns with re- 
1 pulp in order that pen- lief to her Nature’s nobleman. 
ishers (including these very champions of conserva This rather mechanical play, with its patented cat- 
tion) may publish aclysm, is made human by the fine acting of Helen Mac- 
When these depredations are going on, it reassur-_ Kellar as the girl, and Edwin Arnold and Robert Rendel 
ig to know that in the W il 1 North bevond the bourne a hero and hound 
of Time oquare, up in Forty-eighth Street latitudes, “Big Game” offers an effective rebuttal. Larr 
primeval woods are flourishing in two theaters. [astof Smith, pale tenderfoot who, with his Canadian-born 
Broadway is “The Storm,” deep in the Canadian Nort! wife, puts up at White’s cabin for the duration of a blizz, 
West: west of it, at the Fulton, “Big Game,” hrinks at the thought of shooting a Lothario of the 
nowbound “in a trapper’s cabin somewhere north of — wilds for being too attentive to the missus; but in the 
Quebec.” .A cunning Indian guide, such as the Mani-_ end, after being acutely urged, he does shoot a whc'e 
teekwa of “The Storm,” could trace the trail from  revolver-full, directly into the terrorizer’s tummy. 
Mr. Belasco’s famous and lucrative Tiger-Rose-woods. It shocks us, though, that a frail shopkeeper from 
The theatergoer who visits both cabins on the States should be a hero and a brawny woods- 











the banks of Broadway's tributaries can learn man a villain. 
much about Canuck dialect, blizzard , : > This play, too, is well acted and admir- 
housekeeping, and jealousy as an in ably staged. It has more atmosphere 
and character-humor than “The 
Storm.” Charles Halton plays 
a Canuck lout deliciously. But 
the swagger réle is John Si. 
John, the truculent Don Juan, 
and this George Gaul gives us 
with gorgeous gusto. The last 
time we saw Gaul he was /ob, 
the Scriptural celebrity, and a 
thorough Job he made of it; 
and previous to that he was 
Genesis, the darkey in Tarking- 
ton’s “Seventeen.” As St. John 
he has moved up in the Bible, but 
his morals have sadly retrograded. 
The way St. John watches and preys 
on shut-in sweetness is something awful. 
* * * . * 


door sport for the long winter even- 


ings, an i how a cad may look ata 








queen. In the Canadian wilds 
the number of male persons is 


optional, but one woman its a 


r 
quorum for a quarrel 

“The Storm,” which blew 

last summer and is still ver) 
much with us, respects the 
movie standards of manhood 
Burr Winton, broad-chested, 
every inch a professional denizen 
of God’s Country, has a partner, 
David Stewart, from the sordid cit 
Give you tourteen guesses as to 
which proves the villain. Well, these 
two chaps are compelled by weather con- 
ditions to take ina timid Canuckess named 


Nanette, whose pa chooses their door-step Rivalry in the relentless North, where 


as a place to expire on. Winton shuns stags (human or quadruped) lock horns for 
women, and Stewart is crazy about ‘em. {ae a showdown, is to the death. While this 
But Winton weakens. It’s a harrowing ( ya review was being writ in water the two 
hibernation, that, waiting for the thaw; - . husky dramas—cabined, cribbed, confined 
but when it does arrive Nanette melts  \yy Pexxixcrox, or tue Settled their claims to Miss Public in a 
toward Winton, just as the trick forest fire ‘‘Scanpats or 1919” Now grim struggle. Of the details none but the 
breaks loose—as virulent as the stage elec- \NN-IMATING THE box office man can tell; but when the 


\lippte West 


tricians can makeit. Trunks are slammed scuffle was over“ Big Game” had vamoosed. 
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\RMSTRONG 


ennett 
irbaned terror 
ruffle of the « 
yielding)—I w 


Pisto. Uguiness Mrans NOTHING 


is Armstrong, in “ For the Defense,” 
r John Sainpolis) and tells 

ebrow to deport himself. 

ill be on the boat at ten 

Well, if vou’re not I'll find you 
bean 


i leal t nfidence in 
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\TTORNEY IN Lovi 
( ) Ka 
i , | could find vou ou we 
\nd let me tell vou, Ka 
this warrant that | hold for 
lI vet a cable trot me pli 
\ ~ 'B) 1? 
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I Want a Dappy 
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With Bark 
Obbligato 





Rita Fornta’s Papoose SiGNa Sat 
ISFACTION witrn Hrs Rieur Far 


llAMuIN TRIES TO Compose A CERBI 
' hurr or ‘Trree Canine 
INDIVIDUALISTS 





onan Lucey Wears 4 Pexinese Pup \DA Jones InTROpUCES THE YOUNG TO 
ap or LuxuRY 


Corsace-Pe rHE | 
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Riccarnvo Martin Gives A SPRING SUN 
ro His Hlanprut or Hounp 
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“Why is it that your mot! 
jom alone?” 
*She knows me better than 1 do, | 


Carnegie Tech. Puppet 


Popular Songs 
With apologies to W. S. Gilbert 
[' YOU want a receipt for that empty ban 
ality 
Palmed on the world as a Popular Song, 
lake all you can find of cheap sentimentality 
Rattle it off to a raucous jing-jong 


Perchance you aspire to that height of giddiness 
Attained by the song that is reeking with 


‘azz 
Mayhap you prefer that particular silliness 
That “appeals to the heart” 


raz _o- 


ind merits the 
In whichever field you may wish notoriet\ 
lo various rules vou will have to submit 

The first of these is, to exclude all variet. 
From sentiments trite of your “popular hit 
Of vour “home town” in Guinea screech to 


To our old-fashioned Mother irble most 
rils 

More asini plus imbeci 

With dan or he rT lash of 

Six rr k ‘ re 

And end with the usu string of to-vous 

Insert all this mass of unchallenged vapidit 

TI King appe il to the Pp blic stupicdit' 

Onlv take care these few hints to observe 

And vour Popular Song erve 














2, College Wits 


doa) see: v was - pias we 
f ty 





"The -Purple- Cow} . Qin "Dy \ eer ; AR B ABy J @ 
] satin SAR = 


Joyous, 


















—_ Qa 
Irresponsible 








Daughter's Comeback 

Mot) Shame on you, Dorothy! The ide a 
of letting boy whom you’ve known only a 
week, kiss vou! Why, when I was your age 
girl was censidered vulgar who would let a boy 
even hold her hand until he’d known her severa! 
months 

Daughte nsouciantly And didn’t you 
say once, mother, that it used to take you two 
weeks to go from New York to Chicago? 
y le Ri ” | 

At the Game 





First Coed —Oh, dear. I have a date with 
Ccorge 

Second Coed—Why all the joy stuti 

First—I just heard the coach say he was a fast 
man! ’’— Penn State Froth 


Slow Enough 
‘Did Harold propose last night 





‘I’ve written a grand opera.’ 
“Do you think it will be a succes 
“Tt ought to be Pr actically all of 
gets 1¢ less sand he izz music.” —Syracuse Orange P 


has." —Lehigh Burr 4 


“No, he’s like an hour glass.’ 
‘And how is that?” 
Che more time he 


A Modern Smithy 
Under the spreading chestnut tree 
Che village smithy sits 
And waits — 
For the strike ot the 
Local blacksmith’s 
Union 
lo be called off Votre Dame Juggler. 


With the Gloves 
“Do you know anything about boxing?” 
asked the instructor 
oe ‘a replied 
‘Then I'll show you.’ 
And he did.—Jllinois Siren 


His Guess 
Why did Abou Ben Adhem’s name lead all 


the rest?”’ 


That Girl 
She dances in the winter time, 
With dress extremely low, 
But when I ask her if she’s cold, 
She calmly answers, “No.” 


‘I guess they must have arranged the names 


ilphabeticallv.”’ bale Record 
I 


What's Your Idea, Watson! 
And when I kissed her, I smelled tobacco on Last summer I remember 
Her dress was trimmed with fur 
She doesn’t mind the heat or cold 
Penn Stat 


her lips.”’ 

You object to kissing 1 woman who 
smokes?”’ It’s all the same to her 
No, but she doesn’t smoke Dartmout) 
Tack o’ Lantern The Conscientious Waiter 

Scene—City Restaurant—First Patros 
Waiter, fried sole. And hurry! 


Second Patron—W aiter, fried sole, and fresl 





Look Out for the College Wits 
Contest Number! 


O at ofits eomtstienttos - Jud ; mind you 
anes Were Caonreer | be ; Waiter (shouting in the tub« Iwo fr 
hoth d =? : : nd hie | , } 


SOK il one of them fres ») / Ora 
MISS t eve! character Peel 
\l i f M Naturally 
It w t que nut fremendous crowd up at our cl 
J ' =_ “* 
he ate nigh 
sg ht ‘New minster?” 
ell friend t this Cotrece W : 3 
Nis \ - No, it was yuurned down Nel 





Awgwan, 
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So you won’t use mine” 


JHI:N a man shaves himself with a 
Genco Razor—a regular razor of 

the type all barbers use—he gets to priz- 
ing it. If he catches his using his 
precious razor, he buys his son another. 
His own Genco Razor is not for other 
hands. It might not be handled with 
proper respect. It might be dropped and 
nicked. He values it more highly every 
year. Though one Genco Razor is 
built as perfectly as another, he 
believe that he can get another as 


son 


just 
cant 


vood. 
Perhaps it’s the beautiful steel in e: 


perhaps it’s the keen, businesslike edge 


each takes; perhaps it’s the ease with 
which a man regains that edge by strop- 
ping. 
fi Yr dealer 
and 


Geneva Cutlery Corporation 


Lar Vanu “7 


f fi 


h-grade Ra 


‘‘Here’s the best razor for you— 


Anybody Can Strop a GENCO Razor 

Three features make stropping it un- 
usually easy: It has a broad back; its 
blade is hollow ground; its blade is ground 
with that special bevel just behind the 
These three features see to it that 
Genco Razors go against the strop at the 
correct angle. A few light strokes—the 
Genco edge! Think of the pile of money 
saved by using the same blade every day. 

Barbers use Genco Razors, because 
every one is made of special GENco steel 
that retakes quickly a perfect shaving edge. 

Ask your dealer to show you the thre« 
Genco features mentioned. Try our 
razor without risk—**Genco Razors must 
make good or we will.” Get a razor that 
you will prize as all Gencoowners do theirs. 


edge. 


; PA wate # 
0 Ra OTs, Write Oo Us 


Nd lt on 


48 Gates Avenue, Geneva, N. Y. 


in the World 
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LLL Wy NZ 
THEATRE, 

of Broadway. Evening 8:30 

tf. 2530. 


REPUBLIC 2:35: 


A. 4. WOODS PRESENTS 


THEATRE. 42nd St., west of Broadway 


The Sign on the Door 
kf 


FLORENCE MOORE in 


“Breakfast in Bed” 


COHAN & HARRIS THEATRE West 424 


Eves, 8:10. Mats., Wed. & Sat 
COHAN & HARRIS Present 


THE ACQUITTAL 


A New Play 


Street 
2:10 


HAPPY DAYS 


MATINEE 
EVERY DAY THE 


HAPPY PRICES 


FOR 


HIPPODROME 


Seate S weeks ahead 


The Last Straw 


By lusoa A 


INKS had 


Prin en 


the 
the relative, of a 

suburban lot excited, he 
trollied out to his property the day after the will 
was read. with 
large stumps in it, to and a 
tangle of undersirable trees and vines 
Binks stood took outlines 
him smooth 
lawn sprinkled 
germ had started_his deadly work 


recently become owner 


through death of " 


Greatly 


It was a sightlv lot, a dozen 
g 


be sure, matted 
but as 
before it, a house 
before standing well back on a 
with shade trees. The building 
Binks’s fate 
was sealed 
He was busy from morning until night finding 


out how to build a modest seven-room cottage 


(see picture) complete for forty-five hundred 


Binks’s savings 
way W 


amount ol 


the 


the exact 


He 


dollars 


acoount discovered best as to 


take absolute charge himself and go over every 
nail and shingle, thereby eliminating the con 
tractor’s fee Binks had never built a house, 


, but he had 
excavating 
Binks 
sweating 


and didn’t know 
confidence. 


a beam from a joist 

When the first 
the stumps 
boulder 


great 
removed, 
the 


around 


was done and 


: 
mounted a and urged or 


horses, and he peered critically while 


42nd Street. W. | 


EVERY | 
ONE! 








the basement was being made, wearing an air of 
aloof intimidation. 

Binks figured that he couldn’t have a car the 
first year, because he was using all his money 
for the house, and in fact, the basement 
costing a little more than he expected, on ac 
count of a cement something-or-other that he 
had overlooked. When the frame was up he 
discovered that a little change was necessary in 
the stairs, which cost a trifle more than he had 
Binks hadn’t been visiting 


Was 


originally planned. 
the prospectiv e home 
first to the 
evenings trying to make enough money to pay 
for the extra things that simply had to be done. 
This situation called for a foreman, and when 
acute, Binks slapped a 
and hired ; 


as much as he did at 


owing fact that he was working 


the strain grew more 
mortgage on the modest cottage 
contractor, 

One morning this brigand telephoned Binks 
that he must have slate for the roof instead of 
shingles, as the difference in price was only a 
few hundred dollars. Binks feverishly hung up 
the telephone and hurried into his hat and coat 

All the way out to the house he noted the num 
ber of motors that passed swiftly by the phe \ 
and thought bitterly that he might have bought 
a small car and still have had something in the 
savings account if he hadn’t started the 
wretched cottage. 

The trolley fin: illv droned to the end of the 
and Binks got off and walked ten minutes 
his cottage he halted, his heart 
Had there } fire? He 


building and into the arms 
~ 


line 
In front of 
ceasing to beat. ween a 
rushed toward the 
of the foreman. 
‘What’s the matter?” he gasped. 
it? What has happened?” 
The foreman looked at Binks stolidly 
t the house, and back at Binks. 
“Happened to what?” 


“What is 


ther 


‘Has there been a picnic or a murder?” 
cried Binks. ‘ Look!” 

He pointed to the space in front of his 
domicile There stood six Fordlets, three 
Bluicks, three Bodges, four Fevrolays. two 
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Every Married Couple 





and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a New Life’”’ 
By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


med and recommended by for: 
dical and religious critica. Unfold 
crets of married happiness, so often rm 
vealed too late! We can give only a few 
the 29 chapter subjects here as thie box 
Special Offer is not meant for children. 
ve regular price is 
$3.00. In ordertoin 


Marriage and Its Advestage. Age at ; 
- his wo Which to Marry , Choice 

oe many he tn Analyzed. Qualities One Should 
borhoods as possib k In Choosing. Anatomy of Reproducti 
we will send one |, A™ativences Continence Childrer 
copy of our special Genius. Conception. Pregnancy. ( 2 
$2.00 edition to any finement. TWILIGHT SL EE P. Nursing 

How a Happy Married Life ts Secured 


Oo 





reader of this Maga 
zine peotgeid upon Descriptive circular giving full and «x 
receipt of $2.00. plete té ‘ble of contents malied FREE 











| 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO. 
64 Rose Street ew York City 


Rupps, one Pabbilack and one Super-Slick car 

“] don’t see nothing to rave about,” offered 
the foreman. 

“Those cars? Why are they here?” 

“Oh, them.” ‘The foreman reflectivel, 
lapped at a cigarette he had been rolling 
‘Them’s the boys’ cars.” 

“What dazedly said Binks. 

‘Well, this one belongs to the bricklayer 
are the carpenters’ cars, and Mr 


boys?” 
, ang 


those three 


Rafferty, the plumber, owns this one, and the 
tinners’ cars are ‘round behind, and this is 
mine—and say, she’s got some engine—— 


But Binks had gtven one wild scream, 
with the light of madness in his eyes he leaped 
behind the wheel and on the starter of the near- 
est Bodge with one motion, and still shrieking, t 
he dashed for the road and disappeared 
and was never seen again. 


an 


trail of dust, 


Just as Bad 
1st Bug—I hear Bunker’s wife is suing him 
for a divorce. 
2nd Bug—Yes, he beats her every day. 
1st Bug—Cruelty, eh 
2nd Bug—Oh, dear, no, at golf! 








\MATRIMON} 


We ia talk at ‘ ri t it ou ¢ 
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teering wheels 








see. 
1m 
in 


(row 
tair 


wour 


felore Uste 


MARV 
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n by G. B, Iwooo 


Comforter: Don’t mind, Ethel, if th lid call 
4 pig, anybody can see ye ain't 


He Never HadaChance 


By Verret. Love Ho tina, 


N aged Croesus, who had accumulated a 
vast hoard of silver and realized that he 
ould not take it with him into the next world, 
alled in his neighbor. 
Jones,” announced 
1eard you complain that you never had a chance 
o I'm going’ to give you one. It must be hard 
) support a large family upon a day laborer’s 


4 


Croesus, “I’ve often 


ues.” 

Bidding Jones follow, Croesus descended to 
« strongroom in the basement of his palace 

‘In here,” the billionaire said, unlocking « 

steel-barred door, “ you will tind sack upon sack 
i newly-minted dollars. You may have all you 
un carry away before I call a halt.” 

Cutting short Jones’s profuse thanks, Croesus 
trode away. Looking back from the top of the 
airs, the rich man saw Jones glance at his 
atch, then sit down and light his pipe. The 
jour Was 12.44. 

At 4.55 that evening, 
ones was removing his overalls. 

‘Got all the money you want, eh?" chuckled 
he billionaire. 

‘Not by a carload,” 
yack in the morning.” 

“Oh, you’re tired?” 

Not very,” responded Jones, surprised at 
is benefactor’s obtuseness. “‘It’s quitting 
ime. That’s all.” 

‘It is indeed all—for you,” 
vith a gesture of final dismissal 


Croesus reappeared 


replied Jones. ‘Tl be 


barked Croesus, 
* You've 


Picture is telling the 
story Nothing like it 
on the market. Besides 
leaning and refreshing 
scalp—Marvel Grease 
less Hair Cream--dresse@ 
most contrary hair in 
wonderful manner. On 
receipt of 7<c we wil! 
send postpaid anywhere, 
Money refun fed if not 
pleasing. Barbers take 
feiore Using Marred Alter Using Marvel notice, 


MARVEL, 23 Second Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 





big chance, just as you 
The man 


who says he never had a chance generally is a 


thrown away your 


threw away thousands of little ones. 


liar as well as a loafe-.”’ 


My Celluloid Collar 


To be sung adagto lamentoso bh t colleg 
professor) 
By Fiusas |1EBERMAN 
H' IW good for my pu rse is the celluloid collar 
Which fate and 


vear: 


neces ity lorce me to 


Che high cost of living has punctured my dollar; 
Chere’s many a burden that dollar can’t bear 
I try and [ try, but my 
Keep longshoremen’s wives in satin and silk; 
rhey grnat the high fly ing trend of the price 5, 
While I, in despair, must use water for milk 


many devices 


That celluloid collar I hail as a treasure, 
For often at dawn when preparing for work, 
[ tind it the source of an exquisite pleasure 
lo sponge the smooth surface where dust 
spots may lurk. 
\t evening again I must clutch it and rub it, 
Removing the stains of its contact with life; 
It always rewards me. The moment I scrub it, 
Phat collar responds with a glow like a knife. 


How sweet from the basin of water to take it, 
As blameless and pure as it was on the day, 
When, fetching it home, I decided to make it 
Conceal with its gloss my shortcomings in 
pay. 
That celluloid collar, that glistening collar, 
That shine-me-well collar has points that I 
like: 
It stiffens the back of my jellyfish dollar 
And helps me look bright, though the laun- 
drymen strike. 
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EGYPTIAN 


Errirce 


‘The Utmost iri Cigarettes 


Plain End or ©@o6rk (Tip 


le of culture and refinement 
invariably PREFER - Deities 
to any other cigarette 


Pretty Soon 

“Ves, I am at liberty to consider an engage 
ment,” the Domestic Executive (who in the 
quaint old days, away back in A.D. 1903 was 
known as maid-of-all-work) observed thought 
fully. 

“And you would accept what wages—t hat is, 
I mean, honerarium?” the householder asked 
with eager deference. 

“Well, I do not think I would care to con 
tract for a salary, but if you will make out a 
statement of your total income I will take under 
advisement the proposition of taking over that 
amount, supplying you with plain board, and 
allewing you a nominal sum each month for 
pin-money.”’ 


Sufficient Excuse 
“Do you know why Hamp Flatt shot his 
brother-in-law tuther night?” asked an ac- 
quaintance. 
“Well,” replied Gap Johnson, of Rumpus 
Ridge, Ark. “Hamp says he was ne-’count, or 


somet hing that-a-way 


” 


vaw-w-w-wn! 
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ROTEL 


WASHINGTON 
> D.C x 


AT 14 AND L S& 
FIVE MINUTES TO THE 
WHITE HOUSE, SHOPS 
AND THEATRES & | 

she Hotel of 
Home Comforts ~ | 
FRANK P. FENWICK ]}f 


Owner and Manager 
































invent 
Body It 


corrects con 


This University discove is the most important health 
It remakes and rejuvenates the Human 
juges normal epines. it frees impinged and irritated nerves 
ted muasics, shortened Roomes nts, eliminates congestio s lenath. ves circula 
jon and will increase the body ngth. 

Tue PpANDICULATOR co. 305-3 A Ady Bide, , o. 








Many are Called but Few 
Stand Pat 


By HARRY 


‘I know 


only 


YHE left 
S ill. A 


There it was. this brief 
° 


label 
propped up 


What 


note 


against a lamp on the table in my room, 

as the meaning ot How much—or rather 
whet did she know 

Early in the morning | had been caught in 
the middle of the street between six or seven 
cars apparently bent on running me down 


I took the bull by the horns and stood pat 
Darned if the drivers didn’t 

This afternoon we struck one of those hands 
bet his head off. 
by the hors again and stood 


three jacks didn’t win 


all scoot around me 


everybody wants to 


bull 


when 


I took the 


pat. And dared if my 
out against odds 
And now this note from my wife saving “she 


know s all.” 


Once again and for the third time I took the 
bull by t he hors and stood pat l pul on ms 
slippers lighted ron wi and sat dow! o 
val 

She turned up PM 

I never removed the cigar, nor | relax the 
omfortable position | was i I just stares 
her vith he eCXpPTession O s ‘ vt 

Wi lo ) ‘ } ne | 
said 
I—] 
oO vo a 


Then she cTrumpiced up 
Nothing il ll Jac k cul 


Oh, I just knew you were h 


sit sobbed 


onorable and 


und good I simply made it up 1 wanted 
catch vou. You se f vou |} been guilty of 
unvithing— vou'd have show) Oh. [Tm so 
SOTT\ nd ashamed 

Vhres es I have stood pat to-day wit! 
nothing der 1 feet In eather 


Consider the Housemaid 
RB \iarce | k 


ther does she s TUT 


Hf} 
No dusting brush she plies 


sweeps net rhe 


She bends not o’er the laundrv_tub 
The dishes never; dries 
()y } ' mrorml j nr «< 
ishions prop dainty se 
She sews or seems to sew 


re less rare than dou 


No fa 


Pwixt her fair 


She ; nswers nguid tone 
The angr mgeman $s roars 
The ringing of the tel phone 


She quiet wnores 


We never venture to in) 
\ friend to dine 
She’ll motor off to sper ad the 


At Narragansett Pier 


for tear 


oht 


And though we tender bribes of gold 
And plead with her to stay 
Soon, like the Arab, she will fold 


Her tent, and steal away. 
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ALLEN’S | 
FOOT-EASE: 


comfort | 





and 
are 


Gives ease 
to feet that 
and sore. 

If shoes pinch or corns 
and ache this 
Antiseptic, Healing Pow- | 
der will give quick relief. 

Shake it in your Shoes 
Sprinkle it in the Foot 
bath. 


is sold everywhere. 


tender 


bunions 


| 


Allen's Foot=Ease ! 








Safety First 
Ry bt. ReEMER 

NEW dream which the Yegg Union, Bur 

Brotherhood and Lock Picker’s 

call a nightmare, threatens 


4 


glar’s 
Protective League 
the peace of mind of all night prowlers and safe 
soupers.” 
Dishonesty will well-nigh disappear when this t, 
lickering fancy becomes a universal reality 


\ vicle aw 


1m¢ Sleep 


this 


dream | Vi 


scientist is the dreamer 


this 


ake 
and sort oft 
thing in 


common 
His hunch is The 


0 


Voc: low k No more KCVs 


or combinations j ist Say ‘Open” to youl 
loor, or “Shut” to the window and presto! 
B I here's the ‘catcl . ho other Voce vill 
open or Clos¢ it except vour own! The onl 
kev’ is the one to which the contrivance is 


att ined 
The hun like a thumb-print 
With the fingers it is 


vibrations that 


voice Is 
is cullerent 
he lines in speech it is the 
it a cold 


assures 


\ wag sug might lock vou 


ggests th 
the 


scientist is his s« heme Is 


mul, but 


hoarse-proof, 
\t any 
tion that 
ping their safes with Vocalocks and coug 
will take the place of nightwatchmen! 
Where imagination leaps, progress follows. 


rate, it’s an open-and-shut proposi 
wise business men will soon be equip 


h drops 
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Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 
scientific invention, the wonderful 
new discovery that relieves rup 
ture, will be sent on trial. No ob. P 
noxious springs or pads MR. C. & BROOKS 


Don’t Wear £3 
a Truss bn 


Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 


Has automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as you would a broken limb No 
salves. No lies Durable. cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
it. Protected by U. S patents Catalog and measure 
blanks mailed free. Send name and address today. 
Brooks Appliance Co..409A State St..Marshall,Mich 












secrecy 


‘ag A Disarrangement 
iad of normal conditions produces disease. | 


—' this fact firmly in your mind—‘“I was bor 
sf l vi ”» If, 


to be well, happy and vigorous. f you ar 


not, it is because natural conditions are dis- 
arranged, the result of your neglect of some 
of the essentials of right living. Of course 
you want to get back the health which na- 
ture intended for you, so that you can r 
sume the routine necessitated by your scheme 
of life. A booklet, “The Way To Get Well,” 
published by HOTEL CHAMBERLIN, 
OLD POINT COMFORT, VIRGINIA, 1 
help you. It will be sent if you ask for it, 


= 


and it will be a pleasure to reply to specin¢ 


inquiries as to whether our methods 


treatments will suit vour particular case. 


George F. Adams, Manager 





Fortress Monroe, Virginia 
\ York O Bertha Ruffner Hotel Bureau Broad 
( Tour r ‘Ask Mr. Foster” at any of fh 
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— Scandal 
' 2 By JeanNnerre Puttiirs Gipss 
Pe Se ae SHE had returned from a studio party. It 


was after midnight. She went to her room 





You \ and rang for her maid. ‘Then she discovered 

‘ that she had left her fur. It was an ermine 
ns se id , , — re 0 Ae “ = 3 . — stole. How could she get it at this hour? The 
ss guests would be gone. The famous artist would 
be alone. Of course she could have waited till 

theca , morning and sent the maid. She could have 

| ber of ¢ laisant bands who would waited till morning and sent the chauffeur. 
ire: “The next tin u kiss m fe, please pull She could have waited till morning and taken 
* tay anal ln aaa ec acon ty mye her aunt or any other relative with the age and 
time, they were enjoying themselves similarly with proper dimensions of a chaperon. She could 
Mrs. Willia is. This sounds like the plot of one of have telephoned that night to be sure it was 
these modern farces, | know; but isn’t human there. She could have sent the coachman, the 
eprspionerreny . ss maid, her aunt or her mother, even at that late 
Plame “A Se a tol a ty hour. They would have been willing to go 
NM. 1.. and fleece Plebe whose iets sleninie omni singly or together, or to have accompanied her. 
t and sometimes best w another bright gree But the poor creature crept out of the house 
dollar, w ith = “You have one bad feature now. To- by herself, with a scarf of filmy lace to protect 
| penpals inl ea es, Gwendolen, “you'll” is | her from New York’s bitter night—-stole to the 
man’s rooms, alone. For she had been a heroine 


And here’s a beautiful musical-comedy line by | 





W. Herbert Drenning. There are certainly some so many years and habit was too strong a 
witty peo yple in Baltimore. “* Ki r F ’ die ¢ force to be resisted 
painter’s colic, don’t blame me!” Somehow, it re- 


minds me of Barbara Fritch ie, in a way. 





Sut somehow I alw ays get the biggest laugh at 
things IT can’t quite explain. Now whether it i 
ubtle, or what, I don’t know; but although I can’t 


Kill Dandruff 


give him the prize, I think W. S. Silverstein of e « 
Carlisle, or Bamberg, S. C.. or both, was funnier ] uticura 
even than he knew, when he wrote: 


All druggists: Soap 3, Ointment 
25 and § Oy Talcum 2 “e le each 
free of * Cuticura, Dept. B iton.”” 











‘What do you mean by kissing my Inswer 
j., 2? 
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lhere a lot 
folks in 

United 
who will 


ne are 
ot 
these 
Stat 

mpathize 
this cun- 
young 
for 


3) 
with 
ning 
ster’s desire 
a drink. 


limp led 





nfant remind- 
“I Want a Drink!"’ ny Mamma 

that its bottle 
not uncom- 











time an emotion 


mon in these days 

It would be hard to res appeal 
of this picture, of the noted 
covers that have appeared on JUDGE, 
"The Happy Medium.” 

Reproduced in full mounted 
on a double mat, all ready for framing, 


this for 


expres es 


the 


many 


ist 


one 


colors, 


picture is yours 


25 cents, postage prepaid 
JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 


appealing 











Two Fires 


3 You 


Between 
What's the 


hauste _ 


matter, dear SMOCTIL GX 


So spoke the judge's wife, she who was Maud 


Muller 


“Very trying day today 


lear? 
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“Is that one of your legal jokes, 
‘Far from it. | 
lacy 


had to mediate between a 


witness and a lady lawyer.” 
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I argue with him until 

I am black in the face, 
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Hell!” 
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A Ballad of Unrest 


By Srevart Nl 


MERRY 


HEN Unk the monkey of a long gone day 
Leit the home 
thought 
he pleasant plainland came to play 
tail and walk with outtlung 
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And on t 

(nd 
chest; 

When Ag the cave man wearied of his stay 


tree for reasons he 


best, 


lose his 


Far underground within a stone - flagged 
nest 
And built a home of sticks on distant clay 
They were but victims of the times’ n 
rest 


When Leif the Lucky boldly breezed away 
Clad in new sandals and a goatskin vest, 
And Marco Polo sailed for Old Cathay 
There to discover rice and swallow’s nest, 
When Hendrik Hudson on the selisame lay, 
Seeking some distant island of the blest, 
Rattled his anchor down in New York Bay 
They were all driven to it by unrest 
When Chris Columbus took the trail o1 


Hooted and laughed ulasa 
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crack-brained 
pest, 

And put a new 

Thereby reversing English on the 
When Daniel Boone decided he would stray 
Out to new regions in the golden west, 
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When the Rattlesnake 
Struck 


Judge! 





for four ve 


When you sent me up years, you 
called mea rattlesnake. Maybe I am one—any- , 
how, vou hear me rattling now. One year after 
I got to the pen, my) daughter died of—well, they said 
it was poverty and the disgrace together. You’ve got a 
daughter, Judge, and I’m going to make you know how 


free now and I guess I’ve turned 
Look oul when | st rike. 


Yours respectfully, 


RATTLESNAKE. 


This is the beginning of one of the stories by 


O. HENRY 
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